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His Atoning Blood was Shed on Calvary 
to Open the Gates of Heaven for Me 



y— ^ OD'S Word— li-om the da\' 
g of Adam's fall to tlie 

m iHlHI^ Repiin-oetion ol Jesus 
m bUh Chi'ist — broallios His anx- 
^ H^^ U'ty that we \vho were 
IJil^P^ creatixl in His imut;e 
should live with Him ctonially. All 
of His plans were for our Salvation 
and OLir peace. He sent Jesus t(j 
atone foi' GUI' sins. The dispensation 
of the law was replaced by the dis- 
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One of The Army's Most 
RL'markdble Trophies of Grace 

pensaiion of grace, Wc were recon- 
ciled to the Fatlier through His shed 
hlood, and thus the vvay to ever- 
lastin^Li lil-e was opened to us, 

God chastened His people, but 1 
let 1 tfiat He cliastep.ed them onlv 
for their corrtcaion. He soti,ght only 
to win their ] rvins obedience. When 
they reji'cted His proiTcred love and 
protection, t h e i r disobedience 
brought clo'\'n upon tiiem its own 
sorrowful reward. Throughout all 
lime, sin has administei'ed its own 
piniishment, though, God the 
Father, in His great love, has ever 
been ready to forgive and forget 



our truiisgressions. I!is vval naiiire 
stands out ^'e clearly in the Ijfauti- 
I'ul declaration: 

"For God .S() hived !!ie v.orUl. 
that He save i!is (inly lieyotli'ii 
Son, thai whosoever lielievetli in 
Him should nol [lerisli. i!;£t liave 
everlnstin? life, ior Oml sent 
not His Sun inlii liie world to 
eoiulenin the world; liiit that the 
wovkl throush Ilini ral^;ht lie 
saved." 

This is the picture of ClirLst's lu;;- 
Lp-rection. which we celebrate o;i 
Easter Day, 

But lot us be careful tliat we an- 
not blinded to the iiurehj i)vi;.uihiI 
intention of God'.s purjiose by it< 
all-inclusiveness. 1 Ijelieve, and tb.i' 
tliought binds me ever clusri- tu 
God, that He sent Joslis to sa\'e me. 
that the amai'.ing gift of His Sop. 
was a gifi lo iiic: that tlu' atoniri!; 
blood was sht>d on Crd\'ar\' tu open 
the gates of Hea\'en for inc, Chid 
deals directly with iiic: His enfokl- 
ing arnis of luve stretch out to me. 

We are not sa\'ed en inasxe. We 
come as indi\'iduals. Hi- says: "Sep. 
gi\'e Me thine heart." I have noihinu 
to do with \'om.' confs.'Ssion. Ynu 
bring only your own sins to Him 
for cleansing: I firing mine. And lo 
my amazement I find that this oiiini- 
I'jotent God is persoidillK i;i(ece.vi ca' 
ii'. mc. and as.-,in'es me ihal ri;i 
u'crt/v-iics'.s- will be made perfect in 
I-Iis strength. Th.e power of the liv- 
ing God sa\'es and keeps ine. He 




Til-:.- Sliepher'tl who g.Tvu His lifo fa:' 
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Olll l-^ III \ (lU Hid 
( ul- tu hi .1 till 




Pi me. ','.'lio iiave 
'an: ' e,-;^;iranees ul' 
Hi" ]i.',-inu solici- 
liifie, 

.•\iii:l vi I you 
:inii 1 who hctii-re. 
v.'ho cleclari' tluif 
v.'e (ore anil iir/oi'e 
Him, so uftcii 
criteify llie Son 
of (iod al'resli bv 
o I' eomplacenl 
ihdili'-, ri-nce t(> 
His pleading. \i.-\ 
and I keep His 
v.'ounds i;iiien hv 
refusal tu ei\'i- 
oprseivus fL:llv tu 
Hini. 

It is not easy 
for us to i-eali::e 
that v.- 1' ;i r e 
among the un- 
godly for wii.'ini 
Jesus died. When, 
and if. we do 
thin k of this 
Seriptui'e, we are 
ciulte apt to assri- 
eiale the Kin/odfi/ 
onlv with the out- 
east and the ck;- 
spised. But God 
doesn't seem fo 
agree with fhis 
elassifieation. II 
was (I n 1 y one 
thing that barred 
the rich young 
r u 1 e J' f r o ni 
Heaven. Aren't 
we lou riften 
wedded lo one 
liabil that tLp-ii:; 



it v/:\n only o n (i 
lImiici th;it b ,'i r !■ L- LJ 
tho rich y Li n (i 
ruler froni He.TVeii 



■sus sorrowfullv 
o i,'i\'e il up fur 



US away from Ji 
\','iien lir asl:s v.:- 
Iu\',/ (.f 1 Inn,' 

Sl.OOiC l.ni:U :t ie-\v years tu Ihu 
di.'othfied of a man v.'lio had le-d 
v.l'.at wi', wlio knev,' him well. 
rnuLigln was an ex; ni(:ilar\' life. Be- 
fiiii- liu died, tiiis man. vih-j was my 
close fi'ieiid., to! I uie a slorj- i.if per- 
sonal reiseondoct tlint would sec'ni 
incredible e:-;ev|.)l to one like myself 
wlui had s.-en the baser aides of life. 
My !ri' nd ;dso C(.ipiessed this sin to 
Gild and elosi}d his life with a song 
of praise in lijs lieart! "Tiiank God 
I hat He gave ns JeSus to die for the 
iiHiioalii." 

At another time I sat up all of 
one ihghl in a cellar liedroom lo 
eoiiifort an old news|)aper friend 
who luid sc|uandered a brilliant 
career in many-si?.etl dissipations. 
He liad come cknvn to llie end of hi:; 
life. He Sent for me becaLise he 
l;new that God h.ad lifted me out 
of tile same |.iit inln which llie ex- 
ei'.ssive use of lic]Por hail tossed him. 
Pra>'er and penileiiee lighted the 
way Old of tile :..iire into wliieli this 
poor outcast's feet liad sunk, and 
he, too. heard tlii' Ijle.ssed news: 
"Christ dieci for the •.tufioiily." 

At one time in tllese two lives 
there was little tliat the world v.-ould 
look upon as ungodly. These men 
weie respectalile and nspecliKl. But 
they were in captivity. .Secretly, 
life be-gnn to take a downward 
course: their inehnations turned 
from the brightly iicdded way of 
truth and decency and took to tlie 
back roads of moral decline, I 
watched tlie signs; they became un- 
l;einpt, unsliaven, untidy in dress, 
thi.'ir physical e;ipaei(iLS mii'iaired 
liy moral lei-dovvii; and both de- 
scended to the depllis where I 
fuund tlu-iii ■■ - niie in a cellar, tlie 
other in tine surroundings, liut each 
I ('oiithtui'd on iwgc h!) 
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ly of Him who spent so many hours 
praying among them. 

"I-Ie loves us," they said, "His 
hands caress us as He passes. He 
steps carefully," they said. Only the 
Imperials were silent, thinliing 
deeply of their own white beauty. 

There came a sundown when 
masses of clouds made inky moun- 
tains in the sl^y. The flowers shiv- 
ered with a sense of foreboding, and 
drew closer together. "It is about 
the hour of His coming," they said 
to one another. "Even now we hear 
the gentle tread of His feet," whis- 
pered the violets, close to the 
ground. 

Jesus entered with three of His 
disciples, and walked for the last 
time among the flowers whom He 
loved and who loved Him so well. 
Then, beyond the ken of the flowers 
He went, and passed into the 
shadows where only the olives 
shone palely. 

There was silence in the Garden 
for the space of many hours. 

At long, long last a flash of light, 
came out of the east, and the tired 
flowers turned their wan faces to- 
wards the dawn. At the same mo- 
ment a sound of shouting and of 
tramping feet came out of the city. 
Nearer and nearer it came, until a 
wild rabble, led by Judas and some 
soldiers carrying torches, poured 
into the Garden, crushing many of 
the flowers to death. 

But the pain of the cruel feet 
crushing out their life's blood was 
as nothing to the pain in the blos- 
soms' hearts when their dear Master 
was bound and led away before 
their eyes. 

Slowly the procession passed. 
With shouts of triumph the soldiers 
drove Him before them, but the lit- 



Many are the traditions connected 
with the wood of Christ's Cross and 
the Crown of Thorns. In some parts 
of England it is believed that the 
Elder was the unfortunate tree of 
which the Cross was made, and 
woodmen will look carefully into a 
bundle of faggots before using them 
for fuel, in case any of this wood 
should be bound up in it. The gyp- 
sies entertain the notion that the 
Cross was made of Ash. In the west 
of England there is a curious tradi- 
tion that it was made of Mistletoe, 
a tree which, until the death o£ ouv 
Saviour, stood tall and comely in 
the forest, but which was condemn- 
ed thereafter to exist as a mere 
parasite. It is also affirmed that tlie 
Cross was made of Palm, Cedar, 
Cypress and Olive, combined. 

Among the Highlanders there is a 
tradition that the Cross of Clirist 
was made of White Poplar. A legend 
referring to the tremulous motion 
of the leaves of this tree is to the 
effect that at the awful hour of the 
Passion, when the Saviour felt Him- 
self to be deserted in His agony and 
all nature groaned, every tree and 
flower felt a sudden thrill and, 
trembling, bowed their heads — all 
save the Poplar (or Aspen) which 
said: "Why should we weep and 
tremble? The trees and flowers arc 
pure, and never sinned!" Ere it 
ceased to speak an involuntary 
trembling seized its every leaf, and 
the word went forth that it should 
never rest, but must tremble on 
until the Day of Judgment. 

In olden times it was also affirm- 
ed that the Aspen was made from 
women's tongues! 

The quaking Aspen, light and 

thin. 
In the air quick passage gives; 




INCE the far-away 
beginnings 
of things, flowers 
have been inti- 
mately associated 
with the great fes- 
tivals and saints' 
days of the Church. 
~ "Whether this be 

due to the fact that 
certain flowers iDloom at the time of 
cortain festivals, or because our 
forefathers "loved to discover in 
oach opening bud some lioly symbol 
t)f their ble.saed Lord or of His 
saints," cannot now be ascertained; 
.\'(H it is hoped that the subject will 
not be without interest to many 
readers, especially at this season of 
the year when spring comes dancing 
and fluttering in with flowers and 
music, and each day spills its own 
beauty. 

The White Lily, or Lady Lily, "of 
all the children of the spring the 
palest — fairest, too — where fair ones 
are," has generally become associ- 
ated vv'lth Easter. From the cluster 
n£ legends that halo her fair head 
we cull the following: 

In a quaint old cemetery near 
Senlel in Spain ttiere is a beautiful 
medieval marble cross bearing these 
lines — 

I believe in God; 
I hope in God; 
I love God. 

The cross marks the grave of a 
little lad who died centuries ago. 
He was the only son of a poor 
woman, but was known to be a 
"natural" — mentally deficient. He 
was none the less lovable, sweet- 
tempered and willing for all that, 
and the good Abbot promised to do 
what ho could for him. 

His Only Litany 

But all the kindly instruction in 
1he world could not make him re- 
member. Although he did his menial 
tasks willingly and well, the only 
thing he ever learned were the 
three lines quoted above. When his 
work WHS done he often went away 
by himself into the church where he 
would stay for hours, conning over 
and over again his only litany. 

One day his tasks were neglected. 
The good brothers searched in 
familiar places, and finally found 
him in his cell — dead before the 
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Ancient Legends Peculiarly .Associated With Easter 



Crucifix, his childish hands clasped 
and a wonderful look on his face. 
He was buried by the brotherhood, 
and the Abbot had the three linos 
engraved on his cross. 

Hardly had the cross been erect- 
ed, however, when lo! a pure, white 
lily, the like of which had never be- 
fore been seen in the countryside, 
sprang up and blossomed beside his 
grave. 'The news spread. People 
came from far and near to look upon 
it and wonder. It was called the 
Miracle Lily, Finally the Abbot 
heard of the stir, and had the grave 
opened. 

Then (according to the legend) it 
was found that the 
root of the lovelv 
lily had its origin 
in the heart of the 
loving little child. 

Up to the time of 
their disgrace in 
the Garden of 
Gethsemane the 
Crown Imperial 
Lilies, it is sup- 
posed, were pure 
white and held 
their heads erect 
as do the Madonna 
and other Lilies. 
Their humiliation 
■vvas accomplished 
in this wise: 

Of all the flowers 
that grew in the 
scented shade of 
that Eastern Gar- 
den, none held 
their heads so 
high, nor looked so 
proud in their 
cold, white beauty, 
as did the Crown 
Imperials. Other 
flowers' grew there 
— roses, sweet lav- 
ender, violets and 
thyme — and they 
often spoke loving- 



tie flower-children dared not look 
upon their Lord's dark hour. Each 
sweet head was bowed. Only the 
Lilies — stately, proud — bent not 
their heads as the Lord passed by. 

But the Lord turned and looked 
upon them! 

Silently as ever, tall above their 
fellows, and beautiful still, the Im- 
perial Lilies guard the entrance to 
the Garden, but where now are the 
pride of their slender stems and the 
beauty of their waxen petals'.' Ah! 
gone forever. The seed of humility 
has sunk deep into their hearts, and 
a glorious blush of shame forever 
tmges their white blossoms. 



Resembling still 
The trembling ill 
OJ tempers of womenkind. 
Which never rest, 
Bui still are prest 
To wave with every wind. 

Of the Cross and Crown of Christ 
it may truly be said that they have 
cast their shadow over the whole o£ 
the vegetable kingdom, for from 
that time forth many trees and flovy- 
ers that had been associated only 
with heathen rites and deities be- 
gan to be connected with holier 
names and more sacred events. 
Not only for joy and life were 
(Continued on page 13) 



"THE FLOWERS 
APPEAR" 




T^l.-ucli 31, 1945 



T 



HE WAR CRY 



FOR THI 






nji liwasster .ilxlessage Irorn 1 he 



■J'TCIY 



iriternaiional ijeader 



G^Bnmwsil Go Lo Cairp(iriTiit^ir 

INTRODUCTION 

GOOD FRIDAY AND EASTER DAY have jar more than a 
timc-nieuanring influence upon tlie multitude of planuingx and 
co)'.jerencet; that /laut been occiipying men's minds for m(i}iths 
past. They point straiglit at the solution to the vast problems 
that confront the world. Tltey do so because Good Friday speaks 
of the Cross of Jesus Christ, and Easter Day is a call lo con- 
■side/- the Resurrection. It is my fervent hope that during tlie 
comnunnuratio)! of Christ's passion, some /letu linderstauding of 
its meaning for a distressed loorld will break in upon those tvlii) 
wlU be taking part in tJie celebrations. Eastertide reminds us 
of the most stupendous fact in human knowledge. 

If loe, the people of Christ, are gripped by this great fact, 
and feel its vast implications, multitudes beyond will be moved. 
Traiii IS a living thing, Whe7i. it is allowed to move men's liearts 
i( spreads and works miracles. 



llRST comes Good Friday. It is so called 
in spite of the tragedy which it commem- 
orates, because on the Cross one great fact 
met another in close combat; the second 
overcame the first, because it was the 
stronger. The second is the Love of God. 
The first is the sin of Man. 
Sin! It is a short word, a word that oft'ends 
human pride, and makes light of human dignity. 
Because of the truth which it denotes it is a 
word that cannot be ignored without the saddest 
of consequences. It is, however, being ignored 
to-day. 

Correct diagnosis of a disorder, whether in 
individual or corporate life, is essential to eft'ec- 
tive remedy. Yet, despite tlie sorry condition of 
the world, lliere appears to be a tragic misun- 
derstanding of what is fundamentally wrong 
with it. We remember how, following the Great 
War No. 1 ("The War to end War"), the nations 
hailed the man-made plans for a warleas world. 
They spoke of unending tranquility and un- 
inteiTiipted progress. 

We remember, too, the speedy disillusion- 
ment. How unspeakaijly distressing it ail has 
been! But even more distressing is the blindness 
of men, who, notwithstanding all previous fail- 
ures, ignore the truth and still pin their hopes 
to plans and projects identical with those whose 
breakdown has brought unexampled chaos and 
human suffering. 

I AM not unappreciative of the efforts that are 
* being made to bring order out of ruin. I wel- 
come with all my heart the intense study which 
gifted men are making, and the devotion with 
which they are pursuhig their colossal tasks. 
Their labors are important to the well-being of 
the human family. Scientists, engineers, econ- 
omists, architects, builders, educators, must all 
toil on, and every worthy soul must hope for 
their highest success. 

Yet, if they miss the correct diagnosis of the 
case, if they ignore the fact of sin, their pro- 
jects will fail to reach their goal, as all simila.r 
attempts have failed before them. 

Why? Because sin, the wilful, selfish pride 
of the human heart, can and does twist the 
product of the scientist's brain until it becomes 
mabolical. It can fill new cities with greed and 
licentiousness; it can explode into chaos the best 
work of the economists, and make the work of 
me educators into the sin that casts men out of 
the gardens of plenty into hungry, echoing wil- 
dernesses. 

One of the most ominous features of x?resent- 
day thinking is the tendency of visualizing life 
as exclusively physical and 'material, as though 
man were able to be independent of power out- 
side himself; as though he can from within 
safely order his ways. 

He refuses to accept the diagnosis given by 
the Lord of Life that out of the heart proceed 
evil thoughts, murders, adulteries, fornications, 
thefts, false witness, blasphemies." 
T ,^"°'JSh an alarming diagnosis, it is correct! 
indeed, "the heart of man is deceitful above all 
^riings and desperately wicked." I want to see 
more desperate believing of this truth, and more 
"esperate but loving endeavor.s to arouse young 
and old to its awesomeness. 

If We are in any doubt about it as we survey 
History (though surely in no age can it have been 
tasier to believe than this) let us turn our eyes 



Genei'al and Mi-s. Carpenter, taken as 
they descended the .steps of St. Pau .5 
Cathedral, following a service in the 
famous edifice honoring the memory of 
The Army Founder, William Booth 



AFTER GOOD 
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F.ASTER 
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shall find cx- 
Iho depth of 



to the Cross of ClivLst. There wc 
pressed in unniLslakable terms 
human iniquity. 

He was gentle, and they wounded and tor- 
tured Him. He was forgiving, and they crushed 
a crown of thorns upon His head. He was silent, 
and they howled their derision. He was groat 
with a greatness that rebuked the Roman ruler, 
who, in his dilemma, washed his hands of Him, 
or thought he did. He came to give life, and 
they accomplished His death. 

Who were they? Let us not decicve ourselves 
into thinking that tlie men who nailed Jesus to 
die Cross had any special depravity. We .s'/iou!d 
liave done the same! 

THE attempt to run a life or a world ^vithout 
Christ is of the same principle that moved 
the hearts of those who crucified our Lord, We 
are doing the same when we make the mistake 
of seeking to discover solutions for our problem 
in outward circumstances, instead of facing up 



huni.an heart. Surely 
Surely no quest more 




to awful facts about the 

nothing is nioie plain! 

hopeless tlian to seek to cure mankind while 

ignoring his disease? 

We can come even more closely to tlii.s mat- 
ter. But here we mu.st step more reverently, 
for from tiie lips of Jesus is wrung tlie cry that 
silences mere speculation, rcbulVs mere argu- 
ment, and dismisses all emotion but tlie deepest 
feelings of awe. 

"At the ninth hour He cried with, a loud 
voice, 'Eloi, Eloi, Unna sabaetlunii?" lofiieli is 
beiiig interpreted, 'My God, My God, why hast 
Thou forsaken. Me?'" 

Jesus was quoting from a Psalm of David. 
Wliile His body .■jufterod. His mind v.'as doubt- 
less searching out the deepest meaning of tlie 
ancient cry. It expressed the weiglit ol" the sin 
of the word, as He v.'as experiencing it. Such 
sin was driving Him farther and farther away 
from the light, into the unspeakable darkne-ss of 
a dereliction so complete that it would seem as 
though even God had forsaken Him. 

Let us think of His neavnoss to Hi.-; Father 
throughout His earthly life, if we wish to meas- 
ure the woiglit upon the soul of Chri.st at that 
awful moment. Let us remember how, by night 
and day, He spoke of His Father with such in- 
timacy, that He made Him appear as the Fatlier 
of Love to men who had only Icnown Him as the 
avi/ful Jehovah, 

By night on the hillside He came as near to 
His Heavenly place as miin in God eoukl go. By 
day Ho brought God down to meet tlie sins and 
diseases of suffering humanit.v. 

And now He cried out, "Whj' hast Thou for- 
saken Me?" That is the measure of siJi, 

He was, says Paul in a sentence which none 
of us can have the presumption to say we fully 
fathom, Ho, the pure Son of God, "who knew 
no sin," was made lo be sin for us! 

There is the truth shining from the Cross 
in the darkened sky of Good Friday. How dark 
the mystery of iniquity! Well might oia- hopes 
of overcoming so frightful an evil die the death 
of despair if that were all. 



But that is only half the story. After Good 
I'riday comes Easter. The gloom and agony of 
the Cross is lost sight of in the bright light of 
the broken tomb. Death could not liold its prey. 
... Up from the grave He arose! 

There are some who find it dilReult to dwell 
on this great Second Fact, that tlie love of God, 
manifest on the Cross, was also the Power of 
God, bringing to naught the work of the sin of 
men. (CoTi.tiii.ued on page 13) 
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A Innri of tremcndoLis goi'ges nnd deep chasms 




EBANON h a s 
been mentioned 
many times in 
connection witli 
the war. It is a 
little pictur- 
esque semi- 
dependent 
state in Sy- 
ria. It con- 
sists of a strip of mountainous 
country about 120 miles lung ^ 
and varying t'l-om 3U to 50 miles ~" 
in width, extending northward 
i'rom the Palestine coast, the 
home of tlie Maronites, hardy 
Christian mountaineers, and 
the war-like Dnisc. 

Since the massacres in Lebanon 
in ISfiO, the country has rejoiced in 
a freer and better Kovernment than 
any other part of Syria. Because of 
these massacres a Christian Gov- 
ernor, appointed with the approval 
of the European powers, ruled the 
country on behalf o£ the Turi^ish 
Sultan. When Syria was mandated 
to France after the last world war, 
Lebanon was granted a certain 
measure of self-government, with a 
Parliament and Legislative Council 
of her own. 

There are two great mountain 
ranges with peal^s towering up to 
11,000 feet ill height, the most fa- 
mous of her mountains being Her- 
mon in the south, 9,380 feet high. It 
is frequently referred to in the 
Scriptures, Lebanon being mention- 
ed more than sixtv times in the Old 
Testament. It is a land of tremen- 
dous gorges and deep chasms where 
awful precipices go shuddering 
down to depths unvisited by the 
sun. 

It is also a land of springs and 
water- brooks, fertile fields and 
fruitful orchards. Some parts of the 
country are of romantic beauty and 
the cHmate superb. For this reason, 
coupled with its charmingly situat- 
ed towns and villages among the 
mountains and their hospitable in- 
habitants, the region has become a 
favored holiday rendezvous of the 
Eiu'opeans in the Middle East. There 
are many places of historic interest, 
such as the ruins of Baalbec (City 
of Baal), remains of old Crusader 
castles and, not least, the remnant 
of the groves from which Hiram, 
King of Tyre, supplied Solomon 



with cedar vvood for the building of 
the Temple at Jerusalem. 

The groves are in the north of 
the country not far from Bsherreh, 
reached from Baalbec by a fairly 



freedom of movement is secured. 

Tlie main cedar grove is situated 
on a small plateau some 6,000 feet 
above sea-level. Here, enclosed by a 
neat stone wall, are some 500 trees, 
all cedars. The ti'ees are justly r<> 
nowned for their age and the size 
of tlieir trunli.s, tlie girth of the 
largest being about 47 feet. Their 
beauty lies in the wide-spreading 
iimbsi which often cover a circle of 
200 to 300 feet in circumference. 
Some are tall and symmetrical, 
with beautiful horizontal branches, 
others are gnarled and knotted, 
with inviting seats in the great 
forks, and charming beds on the 
thick foliage of the swinging 
boughs. 

Experts who have studied them 
declare that the patriarchs of the 
grove are over 1,000 years old. They 
have ascertained their approximate 
age by counting the rings on their 
boughs. The patriarch of tliis littk; 
forest is "The Guardian." Its great 
trunk is twisted and gnarled by 
struggles against the storms of 
ages. The names which famous 
travellers carved a century ago are 
not yet covered by its slow-growing 
bark. Some have estimated this tree 
to be 2,000 years old; in other 
words, it was a mere sapling when 
Christ was born. From its throne on 
Lebanon it has calmly looked down 
over Syria and the Great Sea, 
while Jew and Assyrian, Persian 
and Egyptian, Greek and Roman, 
Arab and Crusader, Tin-k and 
British, have labored, fought and 
died for the possession of this good- 
ly land. 

Because of its beauty, one tree, 
known as the symmetrical cedar, 
has been adopted as the emblem of 
the American University at Beirut, 
and is pictured on their seal. Then 
there are the Seven Sisters, so call- 
ed because that number of trunks 
spring from a single root. Two, 
which stand side by side at some 
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good road. It is an uphill journey, 
as the cedars lie over 6,000 feet 
above sea-level. As one passes over 
the hills one notices how they have 
been carefully terraced and planted 
with vines, from which in summer 
hang large clusters of ripe fruit, un- 
protected, except 
by a low stone 
wall. Picturesquely 
located villages are 
passed, surrounded 
by gardens of mul- 
berry trees, with 
the leaves of which 
the inhabitants feed 
the silk worms. The 
cultivation of silk 
and the raising of 
sheep andl goals are 
the principal occu- 
pation of the dwel- 
lers in L e b a- 
non. A peculiarity 
of the sheep are 
their large tails. To 
such a size do they 
grow that they of- 
ten become an im- 
pediment to the 
animal's m o v e - 
ment, In these 
cases the natives 
build a little wheel- 
ed truck to which 
Ihe tail is fastened, 
the sheep being 
thereby relieved of 
the weight, and 



distance from the main group, are 
known as the Sentinels. On the hill- 
side are St. John and St. James — 
immense, fatherly trees, with 
trunks over forty feet in circum- 
ference, and gigantic forks in which 
a dozen persons could sit together, 
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and towering about a bundled feet 
in height. 

The Christian natives attach great 
sanctity to these historic trees, and 
here is held an annual festival, to 
which pilgrims flocl?: from all dii'ci'- 
tions. In the centre of the grove is 
a small Maronite Chapel, and while 
sauntering through the hltle forest 
we encountered its priest. He asked 
us how we liked the cedars, atul in 
reply we expressed our adniirution, 
but said it was a pity there wore so 
few left. 

"So they have been for 4.UU0 
years," he said, "and history tclLs 
us that they have been just as yoif 
see them since the Flood!" 

"But," we remonstrated, "Solo- 
mon got all his timber for the build- 
ing of the Temple from these moun- 
tains, so there must have been many 
more." 

"It is true," he said, "that Solo- 
mon got his timber here, buf that 
was long before what I have just 
mentioned." And we turned away to 
muse on this new leaf of history, 
that Solomon lived before the 
Flood! 

But if his knowledge of history is 
lacking, and the superstition which 
he has fostered among the native 
population concerning these trees is 
hardly commendable to our ideas, 
the Maronite priest of the cedar 
grove nevertheless deserves _5pme 
word of praise for the work he has 
done in preserving the trees. Tlie 
simple natives believe, because 
their priest has told them so, that 
if they cut the branches of the trees 
for fuel it will cause some disaster 
or calamity to the perpetrators. 

In other parts of Lebanon there 
are other cedar groves, but the trees 
are much smaller than those in the 
preserve under notice, which is the 
one visited by tourists, and is called 
Arzer-Rub, or the Cedars of the 
Lord. Here we have a suggestion of 
what the Lebanon was in ancient 
times, when the now bare peaks 
and mountain sides must have 
been covered with these trees. 
It was here that King Solo- 
mon's 70,000 hewers wrought, 
with their 3,600 overseers, be- 
sides those supplied by Hiram, 
King of Tyre, to get the cedar 
wood required for the Temple 
at Jerusalem, and which was 
taken in rafts to Jaffa, and 
thence carried to Jerusaluem. 
The wood of these trees was 
also used in the construction of 
David's house, and later in the 
building of the second Temple, It is 
really a beautiful wood, inclined to 
be brown in color, and exceedingly 
durable. There are many old man- 
sions furnished with cedar beams. 
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A view of the Garden 
of Gethsemans, wherg 
many venerable trees 
are shown to visitors 
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aSTER is always assofi- 
aied with tho beginning uf 
Spring, tlie retuni of tlic 
birds and the appearance 
of the wild flowers. It is 
I near that time of yeai- 
'when the sun crosses the 
eqLiator on its northward 
iouvney. The point where this occurs 
is spulcen of as the vernal equinox, 
and it is at that time of year that 
tlie periods of day and night are 
equal. The vernal equinox gener- 
ally occurs, March 21, sometimes a 
day earlier. Accoiding to the calen- 
dar in use before the Christian era 
the equinox was two montlis aw'ay 
(i.e., equinox occurred January 21) 
and it was in B.C. 4G that Julius 
Caesar restored the equinox to its 
proper place and made the average 
length of the solar year 3G5'/i days. 
To dispose of this extra quarter of 
a day, it was decided to intercalate 
one day every four years, by add- 
ing an extra day to the month of 
February. This year is commonly 
known as leap year, and the system 
of reckoning as the Julian calendar. 
The ecclesiastical calendar, wliieh 
fixes tlie date of Easter, adopted in 
most countries of the world is luni- 
solar. The fact of its being regulat- 
ed partly by the solar year and 
partly by the kmar year, gives rise 
to the distinction between movable 
and immovable feasts. Easter was 
celebrated at a very early period, a 
practice of Ihc Christian cliureh. A 
serious dilVerence as to tlie day of 
ils observance soon arose between 
the Cliristians of Jewish and tliose 
of Gentile descent, wliieli led to a 
long controversy. Easter, which 



celebrated by llu' Jews in ilie lunar 
month, the l-llh day uf wlueli eitlur 
tails on or next follows the day of 
the vernal ei-iLiinux. Tlie Gentile 
Christians iilentilied the lirst ilay of 
the week with the Piesurreclmii and 
kept the preceding friday ,is the 
cumnieni(jration of the Cnicilixion 
irrespective of the day of Ihi- nimni. 
The Council of Nicaea was called 
by Constantiue, Emperor of tfuine. 
in 325 A.D., to si'ltle the dispute, 
and he ordained thai Easter br kept 
nn the same Stindav Ihroiighnul tlie 
world. The correct date of the 
Easter festival was to be calcidiited 
at Ale.-^andria in Etjypt. liome (ji' 
Astronomical Science. Tlie rules 
drawn up were: First — Easlei- must 
be celebrated on a Suiidn\. .Second 
— The Sunday must follow the 
!4th day of the ecclesiastical or pas- 
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chal moon. If the 14th day of I he 
paschal moon falls on Sunday, 
Eastei' is the following Sunday. 
Third — The paschal iiuum is UuU 
moon the 14th day of which falls 
on or next follows the vernal equi- 
nox. Fourth — The vernal eiiuinox 
is invariably ii.\ed in the calendar 
as March 2l'. 

From these conditions it follows 
that the ]wschal lull .niouii or Ihe 
14th day of the jiasehal moon cannot 
happen before March 21, and in coii- 
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SPRINGTIIVIE IN THE DOMINION CAPIT.'VL,— The Peace Tower of the Pni-iinment 
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1943, Easter falls on April 25, Hence 
Easter cannot happen earlier tlian 
March 22, nor later than April 25. 

The observani.'e of this rule ren- 
ders it necessary to reconcile three 
periods which have no coninion 
measure, the wi/ek, lunar nmnth 
and solar year, and as this can be 
done only approximately and willi- 
iii certain limits, the proiilem be- 
comes quite complicated. The deter- 
mination of Easier and the otiier 
movable feasts is entirely indepen- 
dent of astrononiical tables or any 
celestial phenomena. The e(|uinox 
is fixed, March 21. though the sun 
enters Aries generally on the 2lst 
of that iiiontii. sometimi'S on the 
20tli. A full moon may thcrerore 
arrive after the trii!' erpiinox aiitl 
yet precede March 21. This moon 
would nut be ihe i)asthal moon, 

Equalizuig the Calendar 

To add further diincullics to tlie 
problem, the Julian year in use at 
the time of the Council of Nieaea 
was eleven minutes and fourteen 
seconds fonger than the solar year, 
so that near the end of the Kith erii- 
tury file vernal equinox had fallen 
back to Marcli 11, hence another 
reform v/as necessiuy. In ir)i'i2 Pope 
Gregory, on the advice of the as- 
tronomer Clavius, advocated the 
suppression of ten days in the cal- 
endar of that year in order to bring 
the equinox back to March 21. Octo- 
ber 4, 1582, became October 15. In 
order to make the average calendar 
year more nearly equal to tlie solar 
year, it is necessary to omit throe 
days by which tlie Julian calendar 
was too long every four hundred 
years. This was accoin)jlislied by 
making even century years coniniori 
years, unless the number is evi-nl',- 
divisible by 400. By this innovation 
the calendar year exceeds llii' solar 
year by only twenty-six seconds 
one day in 3,323 years. 

To detern-iine Easter then, it is 
necessary to know certain relations 



l)i-lwe(-n tlie sun and tin.- moon witli 
respc-el to the Near. In dl\-idin!j llie 
.vi-ar iiili) eecle.-iastK-al moons, it 
was .i.erei-d that eVL r\- \i';ir sliall 
consist ef I'veK'e moons of tv'.'enty- 
nine and tliuiv daV:; all<'rnatrly. 
The tirst iikiimi eomideO-d in tin .\i-:o 
consists :if Iweiity-nitU' days. In 
leiip yrar the- IMji'iiai'v moon con- 
t;nns an exo-a day. llenei- in evi-rv 
\'ear tlu re ;:,\\: tv.a-lve ..'cclesiastical 
moons and i-k'\'eii days re niaiiiing. 
Melon, -132 B.C.. the Greel.; aslroii- 
eiiier, liiund that in nini-ti.-t.-n solar 
N'ears tliei'e are tv.'o hiiiKlretl and 
thirty - fivi,,- hinatiuns, Tfierefon.' 
e\'ery ninelci n years iiev.- moons oc- 
cur on tile s.-inie date <)f the year. 
This is the Metuuie Cycle. 

If \vc know tile age of tin. I'ccles- 
iastical monn on January 1, for any 
one year, and ,also the date of the first 
Sunday of the _vear, Easli-i' can be 
determined. The age of the moon is 
called the e|)act; the date of the 
first Sunday is called the Domin- 
ical or .Sunday letter. Ijoili so desig- 
nated in cluu-ch calencUir. The 
epact ranges from 1 to 30, and ,Sun- 
da\' letter A to G, If January 1 is 
Suiida)', then Sunday letter is A. 
If January 1 is Saturday, then Sun- 
da\' letter is 11. The- golden number, 
which is also neci'ssar.\', is obtained 
ironi Metonic Cycle, wliicli bofian 1 
B.C. The- golden number is the re- 
nuiinder (jti di\'iding the dale in 
years |)lus one', by 19. 

How to Deteniiitic Eastei Dates 

Easter for the 2011i and 21,st cen- 
turies can be iwidily dete'rniined by 
the Gaii.ss (!777-lJi55) formulae as 
follows: 

Divide year by 19 r-ernaindei- equals a, 
for 10-15 a etinals 7. 

Divide year by ■\ remainder OMuals ll, 
for 10-15 b equals 1. 

Divide year by 7 remainder ei|uals c, 
for 19-15 c c(]iJal.'i G, 

19a plus 2-1 plus 30 rem.iinder eciuala 
d, for 19-15 d etiuals 7. 

2b plus 1c plus 00 plus S divided by 7 
remainder equals e, for 1945 e eciuals 3, 

For March Easter will be March 22 
plus d plus e. 

For April E.aster will be April d plus 
e minus U, for 1945 April 1 is Easter. 

The following talile- will show 
that between I la- tinu- of tlu.' Gre- 
gorian reform and end of the U)th 
century all Ihe possible Easter 
dates, except March 24. had occur- 
red at least four times. 

GREGORIAN EASTSR DATES 
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Look up, not down. \ Look forward, not back. 

Look out, not in, | Remennber, Christ lives! 



By THOMAS CURTIS CLARK 

UT jrom tlie blight of tliu xmntar 

_ anoios 

Soon shall waken the flowers oj spring; 

Soon Jiappi/ birds again ahall smg; 

And shall he aifu! as ihi: soft wind 
blows — 

Nighi shall be done, and iiioiiths o| 
cheer 

S}taU revive our heurta. Through or- 
chard lanes 

Our feet shall tread. Under Heaven's 
blue 

We shall ngniu our dreams jjwrsiie. 

Our hopes renewed, our hearts will 
sin g — 
Wliea comes the spring! 



oj war's 



dark 



Out from the gloom 

night — 
Gripping tiie luorld through hUghted 

years. 
Bringing us douht arid hawntiiig fears — 
Soon shall be seen Love's icindly light. 
Out from the tnmb shall life oiiee niorG 
Wake to new beauty; terror shall pass. 
God still is God: His will shall be done 
Wherever siiines His kindly sun. 
Hatred, and strife and war shall 

cease — 
There shall be peace! 




good desires tliDt fiives indication ol 
tl^e possibility of better things? 

Paul plaees hope between faith 
and love. May we not say much as 
a lily is placed between a carnation 
and a rose — symbolical of a stateli- 
ness of desire and a reaching 
heavenward? Be this as it may, can 
we not assume that this God-in- 
spired quahtv is enshrined in the 
liearts of all? 

Let us hope truly in God, for He 
is the source of all true joy and 
liappiness. To place our trust else- 
where is to trust in vain. 

"Hope thou in God," the Psalm- 
ist says, "Hope thou in Godj" 
the budding trees and newly-born 
flowers say. All creation at this 
time of tire year sings the glad 
chorus and points to better, brighter 
and happier times ahead, 

OFTEN, during military warfare, 
it has been proved that fear is 
infectious. One man sees the foe to 
be miglity and strong, and his heart 
begins to fail him. Otliers quiclcly 
catch the disease, and flee after him. 
Soon the whole army is on the re- 
treat. 

But it is also true that faith is in- 
fectious. One man of courage can 
turn the tide, by inspiring his com- 
rades, and so iDring victory to his 
side. Many a time in history has a 
stalwart soldier, on seeing the 
standard-bearer fall, snatched up 
the colors and waved his comrades 
on to victory. 

Some people are almost convinced 
that Christianity is dying out. And 
yet the Church of Christ is march- 
ing like an army with banners, con- 
stantly winning more territory for 
her King. More Bibles are being 
nrinted and distributed each year, 
and God's missionaries are pushing 
on still further to the ends of the 
earth. 

GOD will not be defeated, be- 
cause He cannot be defeated. 
His truth, though obscured for the 
moment, must finally triumph, be- 
cause it is indestructible. Says 
Lowell, the poet; 

"Truth for ever on the throne. 
Yet that scaffold sways the 



sideratum, despite the all-too-appar- 
ent fact that the more a man pos- 
sesses the more he usually wants. He 
is rarely satisfied with wluit he has 
And yet One, speaking to a giouij 
of people in Old Galilee, said "Lay 
not up for yourselves treasuro.-; 
upon earth, wliere moth and rusi 
doth corrupt, and where thieves 
break through and steal; but lay "up 
for yourselves treasures in Heaven'' 
— an injunction that has nevei' bcc2i 
abrogated, neither can its eternal 
wisdom be refuted, 

T would seem on the surface of 
things that the ungodly prosper in 
material things more than the god- 
ly, but God does not promise His 
children an overplus of the things 
that belong to tliis world. "My 
Kingdom is not of this world," 
Christ plainly told His disciples, and 
this He says to all who would fol- 
low in his footsteps. "He that talietli 
not his cross and followeth afler 
Me, is not worthy of Me," is the 
condition of true discipleship, 

A Christian business man. who, 
during tire past tew year.s of de- 
pression had his hopes' for material 
progress dashed to the ground, was 
greatly disturbed in his mind. He 
had served God faithfully, and was 
greatly perplexed as to his failure, 
Tlie Correct Perspective 

Finally he took himself to God in 
prayer. In the sanctuary his eyes 
were opened to see the truth, and 
worldly prosperity was relegated to 
its proper place. All the treasures of 
earth were as nothing compared 
with happy fellowship with God. He 
exclaimed at his own foolishness, 
and then looked up and said; "Whom 
have I in heaven but Thee? and 
there is none upon earth that I de- 
sii'e before Thee . . . God is the 
strength of my lieart, and my por- 
tion forever." 

The world offers many rewards, 
but these are ephemeral, and last ii 
few years at the most, God's Re- 
v/ard is eternal. Why be satisfied 
with a mess of pottage? 

EVERY morning the sun rises— 
somewhere. We may not see it, 
because of lowering clouds, although 
these, when broken, arc re.sponsible 
for some of the most glorious pie- 



KH I OW glorious in its beauty is 
^1 — J the pure white Easter lily! 
^ I Small wonder that it has 
I™ ' become symbolical of the 
Resurrection of Christ. And yet, a 
few weeks before, it had been an 
insignificant, shrivelled-up brown 
bulb, a symbol of death and decay. 
A thing of uncomely uselessness. 

Nature teaches us that many, and 
perhaps most of her wonders come 
from the hidden depths of the eartir, 
muddy beds of rivers, and often 
from the filthiest and most unlikely 
places. The sparkling diamond, rich- 
est of precious stones, is sometimes 
discovered in the sill of riverbeds, 
colorful dyes are obtained from 
conl-tar, and luscious fruits are de- 
rived from beds of decaying ferti- 
lizer. Even the very dust has its 
share in beautifying the world, for 
the reflection of light from minute 
particles in the air is held to be the 
cause of the blue tint of the sky. 

EVEN rags can bo changed into 
purity and beauty, lor there are 
factories whicli take in old gar- 



Easter — the Season oF Expectation 

"Hope Thou in God," Enjoins the Psalmist 



merits, shred and treat them, and 
turn out a thousand and one beauti- 
ful useful paper articles. The waste 
from ore rich in minerals is no 
longer dumped after its more prec- 
ious contents have been extracted, 
but means have been found where- 
by well-nigh every particle of the 
various less valuable metals are ex- 
tracted and utilized. Crude oil, dark 
and unattractive, is refmed until 
there is nothing left. But in the 
process pure and powerful adjuncts 
to the commercial and domestic 
life of the world have been ob- 
tained. 

Does not the sweet pure flame of 
hope spring out of even the worst 
of people? Does there not, out of 
soiled lives, arise the incense of 




future; and, behind the dim 

imlinown, 
Standeth God within the 

shadow, keeping watch above 

His own." 

We say daily — and the words are 
true — "Thine is the kingdom, the 
power and the glory, for ever and 
ever. Amen." 

Right will ever be victorious over 
wrong. God cannot be defeated, 
and those who follow Him may 
sound the trumpets and shout for 
victory, even when all hope seems 
to be gone. 

PROSPERITY is looked upon by 
multitudes as the ultimate goal 
to success in life. To be comfortably 
off in terms of cash is the chief de- 



y- 



lures painted across the skies. We 
may not see it, because we have 
not awakened from our slumbers to 
enjoy the charming sight. We ma> 
not have noticed it, because ouv 
minds have been preoccupied vviUi 
other and, perhaps, less-elevating 
things. , 1 , 

But Still, faithfully and rogularfy. 
the sun does rise to indicate tie 
dawn of another day— to mspu-e the 
world with new hope and courage 
—to proclaim the fact that the Lter- 
nai Father's promises are as un- 
failing as are the rounds of the sun, 

CHRIST'S Resurrection proclami- 
ed the advent of a new day 
the world's history — a day oi 
(Continued on page 11) 
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,i,)iMI'.', in. lad, iliiina slaiul 
mil ill the cold. 'Tis 
(.■nou.uli 1-0 freeze your 
viiriii niaiTow!" 

II wa.-; a vvai'in \-oico speaUinj.;, a 
v,:]i.-c thai l)ani.slu'cl tlie chilling cs- 
.sriu.'r from tile Scotch mist which 
i(i.-;c from the Firth and cox'ci-cd 
ihc litih- Scotch town like a gro>' 
ri)unli'i|)aiie. The Sfiuaker. franictl 
in the dooiAva.v. oli.slruclcd iiio.st of 
the lif^lit tliat .souf^lit to escape fi'oiii 
Ihc chi-erfnl little home into the 
darker '.\'oi-UI willioLiI, though she 
was often in the habit lately of 
wi.shfully whispci'in.g, "I'm nae sae 
plump a-s ye think, nion!" Her fea- 
tures and voice beloiiRed to each 
otiier; for the smile on her face and 
tlie twinkle in her .i^i'c.y eyes were 
as cordial as the welcome on licr 
lips. 

"Bui, mother," demurred the lad, 
shaking the clinging drops of mist 
from his overcoat, like an oversized 
spaniel after a sv\'ini, "it's tlie third 
I line tliis week! To beMin with, you 
can't alTord it." His speech betrayed 
hull. He was from below tlic Chev- 
iot Hills — born (a most unfortunate 
occurrence, as any Scot would aver) 
a stranger to the Land of the 
Heather — and its mists, 

"Come in, laddie, come in, and let 
me shut this door in the face of the 
perishing cold. I bid ye come, boy, 
and riciit welcome ye are," The 
lintil "r" rolled on the woman's 
tongue almost until tlie door was 
shul 

Once inside, 
other voices, 
voices; voices 
came from the tinj 
room where he 
knew the famify 
was already at the 
table, each with an 
honest appetite and 
the workingman's 
appreciation 
of simple, satisfy- 
ing food. 

A n d h e w a s 
aware of something 
else: an aroma, 
rich and tantalizing 
— so tantalizing 
that his mouth fill- 
ed with expect- 
ancy, and his stom- 
ach ached vvith 
hunger. Mother 
Maclaren had made 
brotli! — Scotch 
broth— brotli that had a thousand 
years of history in each bowlful; 
the kind of brotli that sent Bruce 
stamping across the battlefield at 
Bannockburn. and Wallace charging 
to victory at Stirling; the broth that 
Icept the Scoltish cotter longer at 
his deal table, and called invitingly 
to a hundred thousand shiisbuildcrs 
and shepherds to hurry to their 
luinibie homes. 
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the lad was aware of 
laughing, haupy 
that 



Scotch lirnlli 
Scotch inisl him.'.; \\i\\\ ii\'rr tl 
town. It wa.s ! ' 
and somethiug 
ful for, and TJi 
\'atioii A r m 
Lieuteiiaiil We 
to join IVfollier 
hiren's 1 a u g 
famil,\'. 

The meal was 
over. Tlie Scotch 
broth liad disa|)- 
peared, gone to 
make more Scots- 
men who would 
make .Scottish his- 
tory. iVIother i\'Iac- 
laren let the tnsle of 
it linger on her 
lower lip. then, al- 
most with regret, 
sent her tongue to 
Hck away I he last of 
its tasl\' dampness, 

"Ye'll s-iy a wee 
prayer, laddie." she 
asked, knowiiiij; ful! 
well that the re- 
quest, though unre- 
qucsted, would be 
granted, 

"That I will, Motlui,' said th, 
boy. "But first I've sniiii thing to ti 11 
ynu. I'm afraid I've h.ul nn kist 
bite with the Maclarens --'for a 
while. I'm on my way. .South, it is. 
Orders came this morning, anti I'm 
off to-morrow. Back to I'Jngkind to 
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111.-, ttiniL. Till II. a.-, thuusli He Weii: 
a king iiu'csling a iierV \','ilh tii- 
lligllest iirder of ll'i,' rcahii. lie 
tjuicldy and teiiderU iiiiuieii u .m 
1o Mitl.ri'v filiiuse, 
"Wear it for me. 
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'It nnd lauahter or solemn sndnd 
*h(i skirliriH of the pipes 



fight the Devil on tlic south bank 
of the Tweed." 

"Och, nion, ye're jokin,' " said wee 
Joclc, rolling his head like an un- 
harnessed sporran. 

"No, 'tis (.juite true. Jock. lad. I'm 
o/f to-morrow. Antl I'll miss you all. 
You most of all, Mither." Ho said 
it as the Scot says it — said it as it is 
meant to be said — the sweetest 
name in Scottish tongue. 

"Can ye no stay, lad. Will they 
nae permit yo to Lie one o' us for a 
wco while longer'?" Surely 
the lad jiad become a Mac- 
laren in Mother Maclnren's 
' spacious, motlicrly heart. 
And, after all, she owed him 
a debt. He had told her, with 
such boyish sincerity, of his 
love for the Lord that she, 
too, had yielded her life to 
the Shepherd who gave His 
life for the sheep — and she 
had strayed much too far, 
she recalled, until tliis Army 
boy brightened their home, 

''No, I must go, Mitlicr. 
The call's come, and I'm 
ready. Anywhere for Jesus 
is my motto, and I'll stand 
by it." 

Mother Maclaren coughed 
understandingly. 

"But, Mither, you've been 
so kind, I haven't got the 
right words, nor enough of 
tlieni. But they're all here," 
i nd the boy thumped that 
part of his Army guernsey 
that cc'/ered his heart, "And 
IList ^so you'll never forget 
me, Mither, I'm going to give 
you something," 

He .lumped up from the 
table and vanished into the 
hallway. In a moment he re- 
appeared, and in his hand 
lay the silver shield from off 



CAPTAIN ARNOLD DROWN] 



Mither. And v.'lien you'rc' dying — 
tliougli I liope that's a loii.g way oil 
— get them to pin it on \-our dri.'SS. 
You know wiiat tlie IJible ,savs, 
Mither, 'Above all, taking t'lii^ 
shield . , .' " Then flic Lioy prayi.jd. 
He WLis out into the Scotch nii,sl 
again before he realiyed it. He luid 
felt, rather than seen, tlial Mitlier's 
tears were periluusly near, ami 



Lniitciiuj inhi llic 
■ralhi'i! fiicc ai th.-: 
DiiHifUti'r Miirhi ri'ii 
rjjiTH'Hccd i( iiivcuigi' inc'Kiijior- 
()(!0..i.':. .S'lir ini,': siii.aU ii(/(.li i(--jn.>:i 
U!blc-hi'iiilit . irir/i piiiKJ.'l.-; 
llifil liiniii injlitl'ti 
jrwii i.'cr lilil' 
lic{n!. • M ,'; i () i: of 
il'/iii'J; ivciit ivli'i'-l- 
inii riKiinj iwu.! 
ihdiiiih'.:: l/iiit /io( 
crCK Broilwr Jnck. 
— l/ic fiiloct'u' cUit'i 
iiroi/ier w h o ;; c 
/lend iiUcinj;< irn;- 
fdi'd l>l\e (1 lo'i.':c 
ii'porrnii U-lum lie 
IdUljitV'.l — c o H I d 
crijr Inipe to k><oio. 
Ant', r li c r v. ;i'ii ; 
sinldvul]) (I ;/.'■''- 
ci()M,s'(i( - i\iiiliii :- 
hig aroint!. voK'nu; 
frotii iiou'ltcyc iimj 

jilUntl til:' C>M!ri!- 

U'/icre. (,'ic (inji;o! 
of iicir S c o ( c 'i 
(irotli. n>;hici (i/:c a 
cidiul of .•■^atisjijiiifi 
!7i;i<Wji",s',s altoHl an 
H,woctc(/ coMijKi'i;/ t'irrliiKi ihe tabic 
of a linnihli' .S'i'o''("di Iiojmc, (iiid 
(uiiiiii.ii tlie group a Uul loifh a rad 
iliu'ritsi'ji oil n-hic}i icerc tlic ivurd:;. 
"The Sitlvation .Iniiij." And lln-ii. 
(I.'-' !)io(ifi/i ini o,';iii(i.':i;,' lecrc accoin- 
ji/i,s')i('rf, i/<c i.Toiiid of tJta broth 
faili"! into (lie F,(i!-tcr .'■•cciil o/ 
Ji'oircr.v. jy<'s}i-i)icl:i'(i jroiri tlw 
I'lcUls. iinVoiv a;: the ;:nn. inilit tl'e 



soineliow or other, he didn't want jf(d oj biitU'rilij ir-hitis in Ihni 



to see that happy face beclouded, 

MCmiEli MACLAKEN was at 
rest. No more was there the 
aroma of broth filtering tlirougii 
the humble home. Now, there v.'iis 
all Easter fragrance, a Jjale ix.i-funie 
that crept out from tlie few (hiwers 
that would have given grt-at .joy *.o 
Motlior Maclaren had her eyes, now 
stilled in death, been afde to see 
them. 

On her c|uiet dark dress there 
was phnied a silver shield, 
« « * 

LIFE'S kaleidoscope had clianfjcd 
iis pattern tor the Maclarens. 
Half a century can bring chan,|^es in 
the career of any family. To the 
young Maclarens the rolling years 
had brought maturity, independence 
and migration. But though the out- 
ward changes, the inward remains. 
Circumstances and responsiliilities 



loiic)mif(. (I'/ii'cii li)o;,T'i( dnirji iid'i 
fi .';i/c/i! fiica anil npon a ahinlnij 
ihicld that vas lliv oiilii tidnnnjiciK 
on (I p/(ii)i dre.';n thai Molhry Mac- 
larvn man to toaur lonijar tloin t:h.r 
had crer ir.orii ami of'ier. ,4/i, 
'niciihirii. tohat atrtiniic and .s-iijiii/i- 
cavl and pr<'ci(>ii.'; nccurn. wluit 
scc}}cs (i/ hnrntinti iitadiicss luid 
Jitter ,';o)7'oiij 7/fji! rc.viiH'!) 

"Come in, friend," said Daughter 
Maclaren. '■Yon inust come in and 
sta.y awiiile. There are 'reasons wdiy 
I'm glad to see you." (Tliough she 
did not know the greatest reason 
of all). 

Tlio veteran .Salvationist wen|, in, 
and ttu; aflernoon hours passed by 
quickly. There v/as conversation, 
lionest. wholesome conversation, 
and a cup of tea, and more con- 
versation. 

And then it lia|)pene<l. There v.'as 
tlie fragrance of lirotli again, and 



alter, but memory and imagination the face of a laughing lad Lieuteii 

remain hidden in the deep places, ant in the mind of IJuughler Muc- 

Tlie Maclarens were si ill Maclari-'iis. laren. "You know ,so iniiny Army 

So it was with a peculiar readi- folk, it seems," she said tu the visit"- 

ness that Daughter Maclaren open- iiig Onicer, "it may be that you 

ed the door of her liome in a tliriv- would have heard of the first Army 

ing American city to a siiriinse man we ever knew. He led mv 

visitor — a wonian Salvation Arm.y mother to Cod, and she never for- 

OlTicer, staying in tlic neiglibor- got him. Oddly enough, your iianie 

hood, so she said, to lead sonio v.'as his name. Bid, of course, that 

special meetings. can liappen. You sec-, it was like 

(Ah, what Hurprixinti triah-r. tin'- (Cnnlinned on pngc ;-() 
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Hearts Attuned to Divine Things Speak of 
the Giver of Every Good Gift 
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''{[''HE joyousness of all nature at 
'! this season of the year is re- 
flected in these words of Solo- 
mon, "For, lo, the winter is past, 
the rain is over and gone, the flow- 
ers appear on the earth; the time of 
tlie singing of birds is tome." 

Trees that have stood stark and 
bare through the winter, seeming as 
if all hope had fled, revive again 
and send forth their buds. Birds 
which have hardly been able to find 
enough to eat during the days of 
cold rejoice, and from early morn- 
ing until dusk give their paean of 
praise lo the Creator. 

This is a time of r,enewal. Night 
gives way to the morning — dark- 
ness to light — cold to warmth — and 
barrenness to fruitfulness. 

Sometimes it is possible to be so 
enwrapped with gloom that the 
beauty and harmony around is not 
seen and heard. 

A Cub of Blessing: 

Charles Kingsley advises, "Never 
lose an opportunity of seeing any- 
thing beautiful. Welcome beauty in 
every fair face, every fair sky, 
every fair flower, and thank Him 
for it Who is the fountain of all 
loveliness, and drink it in simply 
and earnestly with all your eyes; 
it is a charming draught, a cup of 
blessing," 

Whoever we are, wherever we 
live, if we have eyes to see and ears 
to hear we may, during these spring 
days, find pleasure in the lavish 
gifts of the Creator; and more than 
that, they will, if our hearts are at- 
tuned to things Divine, speak of 
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v)HE sky is black, the clouds 
hang low and cover the 
J mountain toys. For hours 
the sun has hidden liis face 
behind the storm, a pitiless wind 
howls up the ravine, snow is falling" 
fast, deep drifts are covering every- 
thing. 

"Away upon the mountain p.as- 
tute-land is an old man with his 
flock of sheep. He has been 
braying the stovm all day, and has 
spent every energy and every hour 
in going after his wandering flock. 

"The shades of night are gather- 
ing. Thei-e is no cessation in the 
storm. The northern winds bend 
the trees, the snow-drifts become 
deeper. The ravines and crevices 
and corners, wherethe poor' affright- 



ed sheep have found shelter, are 
fast filling with the drifting snow, 
and soon a rescue will be impos- 
sible. The day's toil has already 
told upon the shepherd's strength, 
and he is weary and should rest. 
His tired feet and exhausted frame 
are crying out, 'Go homo, seek 
some rest, have some sleep; you 
have already done as much, if not 
more, than can be expected of an 
old man lilce you. Go home!' 

"But selfish voices have no claim 
on him. He arouses himself, his 
shepherd-soul triumphs. 

"Brave old man! Look! Yonder he 
is. Pie has just counted the sheep, 
and to his dismay he finds a num- 
ber missing. For a moment he re- 
turns to the shepherd's hut. The 



winds howl on every side, and the 
terrible storm rages with increased 
fury. He lights his lantern, and pre- 
pares for a further search. Before 
leaving the hut he looks for a pen- 
cil, and in words worthy of being 
recorded in gold writes: 'I am al- 
most exhausted, but I am going out 
again after the sheep. — Williani 
Graham." 

"The message finished, the old 
man faces the blizzard once more. 
Alas, the winds, the snow, the cold, 
the storm, and the darkness are too 
much for him. His strength fails, 
his lantern dies out, the old shep- 
herd sinks in the snow. 

"Those in the mountain huts 
near by await the old man's return, 
but they watch in vain. A party is 



the Giver of every good and perfect 
gift. 

The Shiner's Awakeninfi- 

The cheering rays of sunshine 
awakening the earth to renewed life 
ever suggest to the servant of ,Gocl 
the shining of the Sun of Righteous- 
ness in the heart of the sinner and 
awakening him to spiritual life and 
growth. The Christ of the sunshine 
— of the open— of the light — of tlie 
day; He, Who with the Father plan- 
ned and brought into being the mar- 
vels of the world; He "was in the 
beginning with God." "All things 
were made by Him; and without 
Him was not anything made tliat 
was made." 

But what condescension! The 
Creator seeks to enter the heart of 
man. His most wonderful creation. 
He has "risen with healing in His 
wings," that He, the Sun of Riglit- 
eousness, might shine in the dark- 
ened lives of men, bringing spring- 
time to their souls. 

formed; they find him in the snow, 
with his faithful dog beside him. 
Did I say they found the shepherd? 
That is a mistake — they found his 
crook and his lantern. The shepherd 
was gone. His spirit had fled. 

"Does not this story remind you 
of another Shepherd of the slieep, 
and of another storm? Even as I 
write, my mind is full of that Shep- 
herd, the sheep and the storm . . ." 

He describes in moving terms the 
sacrifice of Jesus, and tlien goes on: 

"You have read of the faithful 
old shepherd who, forgetful of him- 
self, went out into the darkness and 
climbed the cold, bleak mountain in 
search of his flock. You have read 
of the Good Shepherd who left thi'' 
ninety-nine and scoured earth and 
hell for the one that had gone 
astray. Now, let me ask you. What 
are you doing? What is it that fills 
■your heart? 'The moments are fly- 
ing; the hours are passing; the 
weeks are going; the months are 
dying; the years will soon have 
fled. What, oh, what are you doing? 

"The sheep still wander, the 
lambs are still tracked by cruel 
wolves. Hundreds of thousands- 
mothers, fathers, girls and boys-- 
are the prey of the Tempter, and, 
unless you help them, are doomed 
by sin. The Good Shepherd is form- 
ing another search party, and He 
asks for volunteers, who, with lan- 
tern and staff, will follow Him. Will 
you make one? If you will, 'Give to 
Jesus glory!' And by and by, when 
the storm is passed and the cloudi. 
are lifted, you will be able to say 
before an assembled world. Rejoice 
with Me, I have found My sheep 
which was lost.' 




THE SAVIOUR'S LAST CHARGE TO HIS DISCIPLES: "Feed My Shee,," 
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AND tliey (the angels) say unto 
her, Woman, why weepest 
Xhou! She Eaith unto them, Be- 
cnuse they have taken away my 
Lord, and I know not where they 
have hiid Him. And when she had 
thus said, she turned herself back, 
and saw Jesus standing, and knew 
not that it was Jesus. 

Jesus said unto her, Woman, 
why weepest thou? Whom seekest 
thou? She, supposing Him to be the 
gardener, saith unto Him, Sh', if 
Thou have borne Him hence, tell 
nie where Thou hast laid Him, 
and I will take Him away. Jesus 
saith unto her, Mary. She turned 
herself and said unto Him, Rab- 
honi, which is to say, Master. 

John 20:13-1G. 



"Revicmber that JesuR ChriRt . . . 
iini.s- raised jrom the dead according 
!0 7)11/ Go8pai:'—2 Timothy 2:8. 

J HE most touchingly-beau- 
'l tiful narrative in the 
history ot the world is 
I' the story of the Resur- 
l' rection. 

I Two thousand years 

seems a long time — 
long enough to dim tlie memory of 
any historical incident in the devel- 
opment of mankind; yet, where is 
there a soul that is not thrilled by 
the account of that "first day of the 
week, very early, even before it was 
yet light," when the women who 
had so loyally loved their Friend 
and Teacher came to His sepulchre 
and found not the body of the Lord 
.Tesus? 

Something had occurred before 
they reached the place: it was a 
NEW CREATION. 

A new creation began on that first 
Easier morning. It changed the 
current and character of history; it 
recreated men's lives, their homes; 
the rights of little children were 
viewed in a new light, the position 
of women was lifted; indeed it ush- 
ered in an entire new social order. 
It inspired and brought into being 
new institutions for the good of 
humanity; it still gathers all things 
human into its power and sweeps 
them along on the crest of its ad- 
vancing wave, and is the hope of 
the, world's future. 

Timothy remembered with great 
gratitude, and would have his 
friends also remember that glad day 
when their Friend and Master tri- 
umphed over death and hell. 
Easter, to the disciples, was a day 



HEY REMEMBERED HIS WORDS 



A Seasonal Message by the Cliiet Secretary, 



\ .O!01i6 






Peacock 



of precious memories, Someone h.'i.s 
said "Memory is a golden chain 
binding us to the right path." Yes-. 
there are memories in the lonr 
journey of life which stand out like 
lighthouses on a rock-bound const 
The waves beat upon their granite 
foundations in vain, and the lit;hts 
thereof goeth not out as one ad- 
vances toward the shores of eter- 
nity. 

We can, however, see how slips 
of memory were the cause of the 
early disciples' stumbling. Think 
how often they might have been 
saved from the mistakes thev made. 
if only they had remembered certain 
things! 

When the storm arose and tossed 
the httle ships on the Sea of Gali- 
lee, the disciples would not have 
cried out with fear if thev had re- 
membered that their Leader was 
able to control the forces of nature. 

When Jesus warned the disciples 
against the leaven of the Pharisees 
and Saducees, they said one to an- 
other that it was because tiiey had 
forgotten to take bread — and Jesus 
told them that they would have 
been saved from such a stupid mis- 
take if only they had remembered 
the feeding of the five thousand. 
When Peter fell so badly, it was ow- 
ing to a lapse of memory — and 
when he really remembered, he im- 
mediately repented. 

When the women on that first 
Easter morning faced the empty 
tomb, they were perplexed and 
troubled because they did not re- 
member what Jesus Himself had 
taught them, concerning His Resur- 
rection. 

In that beautiful story of the tv.'o 
disciples on their way to Emmaus 
we gather a number of hints about 
memory's place in the Christian 
life. In the first place the men only 
considered the fact that Christ was 
dead, forgetting His own teaching 
concerning the third day, and for- 
getting also that in their own ex- 
perience every word had proved 
true. Because they forgot Plis faith- 
fulness and His Resurrection teach- 
ing," they were sad. 

It was an awakened memory that 
inspired the disciples to go and tell 
their friends of the Risen Christ. It 
was so with the perplexed women 
at the empty tomb. The two men 
in white apparel told them to "re- 
member" what Jesus had said, and 



Luke tell? m thnt '-rhov r'}vnv:r\hvv-^ 
Cii Ills wiini::, ami ifUiiuvil UMni 
tlie tnriib and tnUi ail i:;i-,:a- liiiri;-; 
lii^tiU' y]r\-,i\ auii ti) ail t:u' !><!;' 

These inslaiiors ;-hci\v vv.-. civ-arlv 
that nsihtlv !(i ii'inirni)!^ l\v \v.;ii:i:' 
and f;iiUifuliif;:s oi ,fi,'..ii:- \< ui !a. 
inspired for Si-rvic, 'rii;-i iith ;ii 
with the '.vfinls ot Paiii sn h\:: i.,v-'- 
woll address to tile E[ihr::ian i-:cii„T:-, 
which |)!ainiy ([■ac->i liial llu- !.•- 
nit'mljranee of Clirist',-; '.v.nal:-:. "It 
is more Ijli-.^sod lo yive !iiaii tn r,'- 
eeive." had in.spiri-d iiim !m h,--lp liio 
weak, and siiouki alio leaci \v.\ tn 
gi'.'e iif (jur time and taipnts in 
helping other.-;. 

Tilt? firsit c'omir.and of tiie Tii-r-n 
Lord to Mis tollcnvers '.vas "GO 
TELL." Oh, the ari.;eni,:v of a' Am! 
surely in tiiis year of di-.-'titiy. a 
sorrowing, c(infu,':ei:l v.-orld .-iSiouId 
be reminded of \]\c stnry of tiio 

Risen Ciirist llie One '.vho eanio 

to bear tiie sin;; of tiic v.airld, and 
to ease our anxietii';; and c.-u-ry oisr 
burdens. We so soon fortiel all Ho 
has done for us and can lie to us. 

Ea.<;ter Day has sweet nu-inorie.c 
for all. ThtM-e is saniethiny about 
Springtime tiiat lilts our ht-arts; 
tlie ploughed fields, tiie son» <}i 
birds, the av.'alionod erirtli, siM-d- 
timo and planting, anci otiier evi- 
dences of the eontinuitv of life. 

Let us tills Erisler, as the be-lls 
ring out, pledfje ourselves afresli to 
Christ; that our spiritual impulses 
will be gi\'eii opportunity for ex- 
pression; tliat v.'e v.'ill be ready to 
"go and tell'' to men anci v.'omen 
everyv.'here — tliose in v.diose homes 
there is sorrow and disappoint- 
ment, those in bondage and defeat 
— of One who came that tliey might 
have life, and have it more 
abundantly. 

Perhaps, as memory is stirred 
with the corning of the Easter sea- 
son, it may recall happier exiier- 
ienees that unfortunatelv are nov/ 
but memories — "memories that bless 
and burn." One of the earliest 
Scripture references to memory is 
that of the chief butler v.diose la- 
ment v.-as "I do rememlier my faults 
this day." Thank God for the power 
of the Risen Christ, who can cancel 
our faults and failings. May Mo be 
the Altogether Lovely One in every 
heart at Easter. Kipling, in his "Re- 
cessional," wrote: 

"The tumult and the shoutincj 
dies, 
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TliC Captains and (he Kingn 

depart, 
Still stands 7'lu'iie ariciciil sacri- 

/ice. 
-4ii iniiiilih' and a coiirrite heart. 
Lord God of r/o.-;f,s be iiyith us 

yet, 

Le:;t u.'c jorgct, lest we forget." 
"Remember that Jesus Christ . . . 
was raised from the dead" for your 
sins and mine, and. indeed, the sins 
of the v.'oidd. 



FOLKLORE OF 11 FLOIRS 

(Continued jrom page •<) 
flowers given, but, symboilcal of the 
Resurrection, Ihey have eorne to be 
associated witli Uie graves of the 
world. What but these sweet tilings, 
who sleep under tike frostbound 
earth and rise again more beautiful 
than ever at the tir.st v.-arm touch of 
spring sunshine, could mootly em- 
blernatize the frail human body 
which is to sleep av.diile in the 
good brown e.artli to v.'ake v.'lion tlve 
Sun of RighteoiLsness shall rise with 
healings in His v.dngs. — M.J.H. 



Yet had He not risen, all that went before 
would have become a hideous mockery. His 
own claims, His promises. His work in calling 
out the love and faith of men would have been 
destroyed. 

The Incarnation, the earthly Ministry, the 
Cnici/i.x'ioji, the Resurrection, the descent of the 
Holy Spirit, the growth of the body of Christ 
on earth comprising individuals in whom dwells 
I he Spirit of God — these are all part of a chain 
withowt any one link of which there would not 
tie Salvation for mankind. 

Those men who were most close to the Cross 
tound the Resurrection to be vital to their 
growth and experience. 

When a successor to Judas Iscariot was 
chosen, the qualification was he had to be a "wit- 
ne.ss with us of His Resurrection." 

.Paul was the apostle of the Resurrection, pro- 
claiming a Risen Saviour. Peter witnessed to "a 
'^aviour whom God hath raised up, having 
ioosed the pains of death." 

The whole Gospel of Christ has no meaning 
without the Resurrection. It was this fact which, 
■IS Paul states in his letter to the Romans, de- 
clared Jesus to be the Son of God "according to 
the spirit of holiness, by the resurrection from 
the dead." 

It was the power of the resurrected Saviour 
which carried the first Christians through their 
.storms of persecution, trial and hatred. He, 
being conqueror over the grave, was Lord of all 
i-ife. .'And if Christ be not risen, then is our 
Pleaching vain and your faith is also vain. But 
now IS Christ risen from the dead and become 



.L^(giP(iiiiirc, M)Wi hM' 1! h.iis 

(Continued from page 5) 
the first-fruits of them that slept" (1 Cor. 15:20). 

This great truth, which took the central, the 
supreme place in the teaching and testifying of 
the early Christians, must be declared with 
equal zeal and emphasis to-day. Faith in the 
risen, the living Christ — as much alive as you 
and I — is fundamental to all Christian life and 
effective teaching. 

Here is the evidence — the glorious certainty 
— that the evil in the world shall not conquer, 
Having burst the grave and ascended to Heaven, 
Christ is Victor over death and sin. That is the 
joy of Eastertide! 

J\ S I write these words there comes to me over 
the 'phone news of a man whose story fitly 
illustrates what I mean. 

He became a victim to drink, lost hold on 
himself, and eventually got into a state ot de- 
spair, in which mood he thought of The Salva- 
tion Army. 

He wrote an S O S to the nearest Corps 
Officer, stating that he was in dire need. Could 
anything be done for him? The Officer picked 
his Soldier for the job and told him to go to the 
house and bring the despairing man to the Hall. 

The Salvationist was soon listening to a sto/y 
of squandered resources and family sorrow, the 
kind of story with which we are, alas, familiar. 
He then stated in simple terms his belief that 



CJod in Christ could do v.'liat no human power 
v.'as capable of, in bringing about .Salvation. 

Tliey knell by a chair and prayed. Not long 
afterwards the Salvationist reported to his Offi- 
cer with Ills man, already changed by the power 
of God. New life and hope had come to him. He 
v.'as remade, and, states my informant, he is 
doing well, getting a new grip on him.self, his 
family, and his business affairs. 

There it is, as up-to-date as the telephone and 
an earnest soul-seeker can make it. 

Think of that man as being typical of the 
broken world, and you have your solution to the 
problem. 

Mark, however, the progress of the miracle. 
First the despair, then the cry for help, then the 
listening to the word of hope, t/ieii the man on 
his knees before Gad. 

That is the only way, for nations as well as 
individuals. That is the Gospel we must pro- 
claim. 

I v.'ill not deny that man's desperate need 
does not always bring them to Christ, it does 
not in fact often bring them to Christ. 

But that does not reflect upon Him, though I 
fear it does upon those who confess to make Him 
known. For when He is lifted up — when He is 
proclaimed with passionate certainty — He draws 
men unto Him. 

Let us, this Eastertide, got a correct diagnosis 
fixed in our minds, let us seek for ourselves 
more of the resurrection power of Christ, and 
then let us with joy and abounding faith proclaim 
what we know and believe, and of which, like 
Peter, "we are sure." 




14 



THE WAR CRY 



March 31, JOlj 



/)* ^ 










f'-y.'' -/ 










SPRING SONG. — A tiny Init powerful feather-ed warbler bursts into melody 

!;^E BIRTH o/SPRINS 

Helen Keller Explains How She "Beholds'' the 

Beauties of Nature, and "Listens" to the Sweet 

Voices of Earth 



SPRINGTIME, speakiiiK from the 
standpoint of the calendar at 
least, is near at hand, and the 
annual miracle of Nature will soon 
transtoi'm the earth into a paradise 
of loveliness. The long night of 
winter will soon |Dass, the grass 
will put on its emerald hue, and 
the trees burst forth into glorious 
bud. 

Fortunate are they who have eyes 
to see these things, and ears to 
hear the enchanting melodies of 
the oriole, meadow lark and night- 
ingale. But what of those who have 
neither the gifts of sight nor hear- 
ing? 

Miss Helen Keller, of world-wide 
fame, because of her remarkable 
achievement in conciuering her ter- 
rible handicap of being both cleaf 
and blind, finds intense pleasure in 
"beholding" the wonders of Na- 
ture. How does she do it? Let her 
explain in her ow7r words: 

In "Raised Print" 

"People often express wonder that 
I, a deaf and blind woman, can find 
my greatest enjoyment out-of-doors. 
It seems to them that most of the 
beauties of nature are completely 
beyond the reaeii of my scaled 
senses. But God has put much of 
His work in "raised pi-int," and the 
sweet voices of the earth reach mc 
through avenues other than those 
of hearing and sight. 

"People who imagine I am shut 
out from Nature do not dream of 
the world of loveliness that the 
senses of touch and smell reveal to 
me. I have the sun and the cool 



THE LIVING CHRIST 

How can I find peace of mind 
and heart? Men and women to- 
day are asking this question — if not 
audibly then certainly in the hid- 
den depths of their souls. There is 
an indefinable something in the 
make-up of the human being that 
demands an answer to the riddle ol: 
life, and persistently seeks emanci- 
pation from the crushing bondage ol' 
sin and its appalling conseciuences. 

Jesus Christ, the Son of the Liv- 
ing God and the world's Saviour, is 
the ansv,'er — the one and only solu- 
tion. Apart from Him the soul re- 
mains desolate and unsatisfied, is 
destined to grope in the darkness of 
doubt and fear, and can know no 
sense of security and guidance. 

Christ is the Way! I-Ie holds the 
Eternal Torch that lights Time's 
thickest gloom. 

Christ is the Truth! Unbelief and 
error flee at His approach. 

Christ is the Life! His wonderful 
touch quickens the soul, dead in 
trespasses and sin, into blessed con- 
sciousness of the presence, grace 
and favor of God, the Creator and 
Father. 



shade, the morning dew upon bush 
and grass, the stillness of eve — all 
sweet things — the graceful ferns 
and the wealth of flowers. 

"For mc, too, there is delicious 
drink in the rill, there are plumes 
of the golden rod for nie to gather, 
and the delicate sprays of pines 
quiver in my hand as the wind 
sweeps over them. For me, too, 
there is exquisite color. Pink, for 
instance, makes me think of a 
baby's cheek, or a gentle southern 
breeze. Lilac makes me think of 
I'aees I have loved and caressed. 

Revealers of Seasons 

"Of all things that grow in my 
garden, I love best the evergreens. 
What a beautiful way they have of 
L'Utering into relations with human 
beings! They seem to know me as I 
know them. I do not know if they 
speak of the future, but I am posi- 
tive they could reveal the past. I 
have felt the rings buried in trees — 
rings of the many seasons of births 
and deaths they died to reach this 
life. 

"When I am in the woods, I love 
1.0 put out my hand and catch the 
rustling tread of small creatures in 
the leaves. 

"Sometimes when I am at home 
:\n6 thi! house is all asleep, I steal 
out into the garden, silent and dim, 
where lilies and roses gro^v to- 
gether, In the delicate dawn of 
day, I stand v/ith the shadow forms 
of the flowers, waiting expectantly 
for the mystery of the birth of day. 
The earth's breast is sweet with 
leaf-hidden violets. The skies grow- 
bright— v/ith lifted head I see the 
sun raise its beautiful face above a 
silvery, misty sea; and I find the 
(hing I have long sought and hoped 
for— the light!" 

Truly a marvellous and touching 
description for one so afflicted. 



The Date of Easter 
(■Co7iti7)i(ed /ro7n page 7) 

21G0 2095 

2285 2228 2163 2190 

2353 2380 2391 2231 2258 

2383 2326 

In 1928 the British Parliament 
provided in the Easter Act that 
Easter shall be the first Sunday 
after the second Saturday of April. 
This Act is to commence and come 
into operation on a date to be fixed 
by order in council, but no such 
order in council is to be made until 
a draft order has been approved by 
resolution of both flouses of Par- 
liament with such modifications, if 
any, to which both Houses agree. 
Before making such a draft order, 
regard is to be had to any opinion 
officially expressed by any church 
or other Christian body. This act 
did not apply to the Dominion of 
Canada. 



EASTER-The Season of 
Expectation 

fCoiitijitied from page 10) 
mighty inspiration and hope for the 
millions who have benefited by its 
glorious message and to millions yet 
unborn. 

Dr. Stanley Jones, the well-known 
author, says that the Resurrection is 
God's last word to the world. And 
what a word! What a message! Not 
of death and defeat, but of life, 
health and victory. No wonder that 
Paul, the inspired, breaks out in im- 
passioned exclamation, "O Death, 
where is thy sting. Grave, where 
is thy victory?" 

Do you share in the Apostle's 
ecstasy and wonderment? Do yO-U 
praise God for Christ's Resurrec- 
tion, even in your life? Has it meant 
the dawning of a new day and a 
new experience? These are questions 
of paramount importance — to be an- 
swered in the depths of your soul, 
until you can sing: 

Lo, a new creation dawning! 

Lo, I rise to lije Divine; 
In my soul an Easter inorning: 

I am Christ's^ and Christ is 
mine. G.F. 

Christ Died for the Ungodly 

(Continued from page 3) 
equally distant from the Kingdom 
of God. 

But when life had run its course, 
and nothing was left to either but 
the same eternal hill, memory took 
them back to the time when they 
first heard that God so loved the 
world that He gave His Son to die 
for the ungodly. 

In their helplessness they cried 
out to the great Friend of all man- 
kind, the Risen Lord who never up- 
braids. He heard their penitent 
pleas, opened the gates of Heaven 
to let them walk in side by side, 
each cleansed in the Blood of the 
Crucified Lamb of God. 

Loving Anxiety 

Thus, the story of the Resurrec- 
tion is a picture of our Heavenly 
Father's loving anxiety for our 
eternal Salvation, and of His readi- 
ness to go all the way to save us 
from death and hell— to pour us out 
a blessing that there will not be 
room to receive. 

God, if I forget it is not death 
to die — if I forget the promise 
of the spring — lead me unto 
Thine empty tomb, that I may 
find my Risen Saviour King. 



The Cross at the Crossways 

By JOHN OXENHAM 

SEE there! — God's signpost sUiiul- 
iny at the ways 
Which every man of his free 
will must go — 
Up the steep hill, or down the wind- 
ing ways — 
One or the other every man nmst 
go. 

He forces no man, each must choose 

his way, 
And as he chooses so the end toil' 

be; 
One went in front to point the 

Perfect Way, 
Wlio follows fears not where the 

end will he. 



"ABOVE ALL... TAKING THE SiLD" 

(Continued from page 11) 
tliis. I was a little stripling of a 
girl . . . tiny . . . with pigtails . . . 
The waters of talk gushed to 
overflowing, and its flow was swol- 
len with tears. Finally, the streams 
of talk ran slower, until it was a 
mere triclde, and the two sat silent- 
ly together while a westward- 
moving sun peeped lower in the 
heavens to watch the tranquil 
scene. Coincidence of coincidences, 
the lad Lieutenant of the long ago 
was none other than the husband of 
the woman visitor, and he himself 
had long since gone to join Mother 
Maelaren in the land where Easter 
blossoms never fade. 

The sun, by this time level with 
the horizon, shot a pre-parting 
glance at the strangely - tender 
scene. From out of an assortment of 
mementos Daughter Maelaren was 
lifting an object carefully wrapped 
in a piece of black velvet, When the 
covers fell away, it lay shining and 
significant in the palm of her hand. 
Carefully she lifted it up, and gent- 
ly passed it over to the woman, 
who, about the time it had last 
rested on Mother Maclaren's bosom, 
had married the man who pinned it 
there. 

"Here," said the daughter, her 
hands shaking a little and her voice 
peculiarly suffused (Ah, memonj, 
what tender images you recall!), 
"Here, let me pin it on you, just as 
your dear husband pinned it on my 
darling mother." 

The sun's red rays filled the 
room where the two knelt softly 
praying, and with a final warming 
glow flashed on the silver shield. 

The kindness of half a century 
gleamed back in the reflection. 

(The woman-Oi'fieei' refeiTecl to in tJii.'i 
oharminff incident is Bi'iKiidier m'v- 
Green (R), '.ilToetionalely reiei-red ^W I'! 
all wlio know and love lieT- a.s the 'mii- 
l)V Warrior." When next .voii meet nei', 
be eertain to glance at her hat. On tin: 
(font .vou will find the shield aljoiii 
which i:he .story was written.) 













TEMPTING TASK.— Youna maidens in Britain's mountain and lake district cross " 
brook to gather fragrant blossoms 
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